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“Muse, bld the morn awnke,

Sad Winter now declines,

Each bird doth choose a mate—

This dny’s §t, Valentine's;

For that good bishop's sake

Get up, and let us see

What beanty 1t shall be

That forlune us nssigns.”

N the days of Shakespeare|

Chaucer and Lydgnte the Feast

of S8t. Valentine was commem-

orated as the Lovers' Feast and|
the poets sang the songs of love, writ:|
ing charmling blts of verse In ‘honori
of Cupld's followers. Everybody cele-|
brated the day by sending out love|
mlssives of varlous kinds and the boys
and girls regarded It as the most pro-
clous day of the ealendar.

Orlgin n Mystery.

The origin of the festival, ke
many others, 18 shrouded In mystery
for it 15 not known clearly for which
of the Valentines of the Roman
Church it was named. Two ol these
men were bishops and all of them
martyrs In the early days of Chris.
tianity, Recently n well known stu-
dent in anclent customs has come for-
ward with nn explanation that the
day was named In honor of the bishop
who durlng his Incarceration was the

squares of the ‘cities.
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reciplent of much kindness from the
jniler's blind doughter, miraculously
restoring her sight. *“Because of this
favor,” he wrltes, ““When the anclent
Lupercalin of the Romans was trans-

|tormed into a Christlan festlVal to

meet the demand of the clergy, who
were trying to uproot the pagah prac-
tlees and obliterate their very nimes,
the feast was nnmed for the .blshop
who had enabled the young blind girl
to enjoy the pleasures of Iife” Al-

though tho Church had sufficlent In-
fluenco to change the name yet for
many years its celebration retalngd all
the pagan customs many of Which
were put under & ban by the Church
of Rome.

The Lupercallan feasts were held in

of a box conlaining the names of

Young men

drew out the names and thus lhe!lluhell usage, “The man sticks cloer

|men and women were palred oft by
Ichnncﬁ. Frequently, the names put
Into the hox were thoso of women of
questionable character and the day
was 8pent in wild orgles, The Church
ttied to weed out this part of the
eceremony and finally dil succeed in
modifying the affalr by substituting
the names of spints Instead of lving
women—ihese salnta to bs the patrons
for the coming year of the men draw-
{Ing the names from tho box. This
new plan for a time stopped the cus-
tom oltogether as the young men re-
fused {o play the ganme unlesa the
valentinés were real flesh and blood.
Old Customs,

A century or more later the custom
was revived but on a slighlly differ-
ént plan and was keépt up until n
century ago especlally In Bcotland,
England and several countries on the
Continent. The new cusiom wns the
teansformation of the dlsgusting
pagan riles to a gay, Inndeent amuse-
ment for the young folks, The game
differed, loo, from the fact that the
pames of both girls and men were put
in the box and when a girl drew out
'n name the claimed tho man whose

honor of Pan and Juno, and one of | name was written thera as her valen-
the chlef ceremonles was the placing

tine. When o man drew out the name
he did the same, congequently, ench

young women, In one of the public onc _had two valentines, but accord-
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fo the valentine that has fallen to
hilm than to the valentine to which
he has fallen.” Often marriage ro-
sulted from these valentine parties a8
the couples wery supposed to pay
froquent visits to each other during
the ensulng yenar,

Another wvalentine custom of mv-
eral centuries ngo was that of ne-
cllentally becoming one'y valentiho in
the following wny: If n baghelor
chaneed to walk abrond on St. Val-
enllne's Day the first malden ha met
wis supposed to bo his future wifeor
vite wversa, Of course, L was ensy
for the bachelors and malidens to ar-
range to meet the right person. As
Inle as the eighleanth ecentury 0us-
toms nkin to thost practiced on Hal-
lowe'en were In vogue, One of lhe
most rigld testd was that of a girl
pinning n bay leat to ench corner of
her plllow and one in the middle be-
fore going to bed. If the maiden then
dronmed of o man it was regarded s
n Bure sign that ho would become her
husband hefore the end of the ymr.|

8till another curious schemo of|
finling one's true lover comes rrnmi
Beotlnnd—that of writing the nanmes|
of severnl swalny on papor and put- |
ting them Inside of balls of clay. ‘l‘hni
hnlls were then dropped Into waler
and the clay left to fall apart, 'l'hn|

one that rose first to the surfeco was|and n this way becomo confused with
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Irojuvonuliuu of the earth and fresh

thie true valentine.
Tradition of Birds

Another tradition of the origin of
the selection of February fourteenth
a8 tho day for sending love missives.
This writer thinks with the poet that
In the Springtime the young man's
thoughts lightly turn to love. "It
comea at the tlme of the turn of the
Sensons,” ‘liv declares, “the beginning
of the Bpringtime, or ot lenst the time
when thoughts begin to turn to the

hopes revive In human hearts,” Oth-
era bellevo that It has iln origin in
the mating Ume for hirds and give
ng a prool of this, the oll English
tradition of the rooks taklng thelr
mites on that day. The story 1a told
how on this day nt n certaln place In
Bngland thise birds gather In great
numbers on the lower branches of &
glgantle tree, while an old crow not-
Ing ns parson sits on the top chatter-
ing nway, evidently performing &
ceremony, for as soon as lo hos fin-
{shed the young birds fly away on thelr
honeymoon,
Mixed Words,

Still another legend of the day
comes from i noted etymologist. Thia
learned man, is of the oplhlon that
valontine Dy has nothing lo do with
eitter tho birds or the good bishop,
and declares that the name I8 the
coupling of (he Latin word “valens,"
meaning gallant or vallant, and the
Norman word “galatin’—n lover of
the falr sex, Ho polnts out that v
and g wero frequently inlerohange-
able In popllar speech and the word
might eanily ba pronounced yalentin

"L PEleraltsre o Ten Yesrisa

Bt. Valentine.
Evolution of tho Valemtine,

Although few of the old practices
of the day provall, tho one of sending
love missives i still In yogue. Each
year the tokens bscome more expens-
ive nlthough the valintine print re-
malns—the evolution of the shower
of lovo lotters of the soventeenth cen-
tury, Like everything ¢lse tho style
of those love tokens has changed with
the yoars when old styles give way
to now. The earliest valentines were
crude drawings of huge Cuplds hold-
ing mon and women by relns as though
driving them {nto malrimony, Theso
wo-callnd sweoethenrt lolters were black
and white, but whon the colored onhes
put In an appearance they were even
worso as the harmony of colors had
no nart in thelr makelp,

The advent of chedp postige gave
the valentine industty’ an impetus,

d durlng the bpjnoleenth ocentury
they wete sent out by the thousands,
Thero was tho lace paper valentine
which when spread olit showed tiny
Cupldy bearing boskels of forget-mo-
nots, vlolets and other fMlowaers set In'
frames of lace paper; verses pouring
out'the love of the senlor wera print-
od on every page. Thesd wera succeed-
¢d by the handpainted satin affaire
showing Cuplds holding wedding rings
and turtle doves over poetry which
told of the undylng devotion of the
man or woman whoss affection
prompled the gift. The cellulold val-
entine was a work of art In the way.
the (hin shests of cellulold were
twisted Into lova knols, Of course,

Cuplds and clasped hands wa
most Important part of the make
At present we hayp the motor gl
wending hef heart and the huge he
with |ls rebus verses, The suffra
too, has her card, partleularly for
‘valentine to members of Congress.

To wrlle you these fow lines;
It you'll just give us yotes, dear h
‘Wo'll be your yalentinea!”! '

Miuny, of the valentine post ¢
a typo ol love token which has
“In our midst" for several yea ]
rather pretty, their greatast mer
thelr cheapness,  EHyon the  ger:
theory has crept in and ono of this
Intest valentines shows & couple i
the a¢t of kissing, surrounided
ports of hideoun 1lttly miorobes.
vorse, howaovar, assures us there,
no miccobea In the Balnt Valen
kins. Jr ok v,

The manufacture of valentines t
day constitutes an inportant bre
of olr industrial asollvity ax
nishes smployment for tho
men.and women. Many of th D
thus tmployed are cripples or
valids who Are unably to lenyt
homes, The manufatturors sen
materinl to thelr residinces and
glve thom carts blanch for
styles, The result ls hun
unigue love tokens eich yes
after nll, Baint Valentine is still
ihg thote who are unfortunate, =

Here's to the good Blshop,
dny nlways bo observed o8 i
of Trus Lovers!

T wns the evening of St, Val-
entine's Day—but Robert Bplton,
trodging wearlly homeward after
the usual grind at the office, dldn't
know it, For him, remembrance
of the day of the Little God of

Love had long since slipped back Into
the dim past, along with youthful en-
thuslasm, porties, shady lanes and
puppy love,

He did reeall, however, as he
turned in at the gate of his home that
1 house-guest had been expected to
arrive that day, a girlhood friend of
his wife,

As he opened the front door ho
caught o glimpsa of thelr guest, Mrs,
Harrington, and his wife In the living
room. TFreed of his hat and coat,
he traversed the receptlion hall and
started toward them,

But ns ho crossed the threshold he
paused, the customory evening greet.
ing stlll hanglng unspoken upon hly
lips., His wife was standing by the
conter table looking at him {n thal
manner all experienced husbands have
come to know means that the wife i3
striving to send by “eye-wireless" a
message of some sort. And, as usual,
Bolton found it exasperatingly unin-|
telligible.

Before her was o huge basket of
frult, an Impressive affalr of artistic

afraid to look at his wife.
& laugh.
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He forced
“You can never tell, Nina,
who is the sender of a valentine” he
managed to reply In a manner in-
tended to be playfully non-committal.

“Perhaps, after all, Edith has 2
fond admirer—and no doubt | had
best look Into it at once.”

“Now, now,” Interrupted the visitor
gally, "don't try to cover up your
good deeds, Bob!"

Bolton grinned. “Maybe 1t was
Jack who sent them!" he suggested.
“T am sure he's still o fond admirer.

“yYou can't wriggle out that way,
Bob," Mrs, Harrington Insisted, “If
Jack should do n thing llke that T'd
stralghtway faint; no, I belleve first
I'd ask him what he had been up to—
and remind him thdt consclence ls a
terrible thing."

“Don't be too hard on the poor
boy,”” Mrs, Bolton spoke up, glancing
proudly and gratefully at her hus-
bhand, “Even Bob sometimes forgels
these—these lltile things. But 8t
Valentine's Day? Well, that was the

deslgn and graced with a wide bow of|dny on which we became engaged!™

pale green rihbon and a long, arch-
ing handle gally colored,

Onpposite, sat Mrs. Harrington, smlil-
ing pleasantly, And onsthe tablo be-
fore her reposed a box of candy, re-
splendent In |ts multi-colored rows ot
confections, Its festlve pink rﬂ:ﬂ:ul‘hr
and {ts near-gilt tongs, |

“You home, Bob?"' sald his wite,
perhaps through force of habit. Then
she hurried on, *“Your valentines ar-

rived before you, you sce. It was|
just darling of you, ‘Bob! I almost|
fenred you would forget.” And she

glanced meaningly At the frult and
candy, *“Nina Insists It must be some
fond admirer other than you. But I
tell her she doesn't reallze what a
dear, thoughitul husband I have!”

Bolton stared at his wife and then
mechanically shook hends with Mra.
Harrington, nssured her of his pleas.
ure at having her as a house-guest
and finquired about her husband's
wellare,

Mrs, Harrington answered hls in-
quiries perfunctorily and Hastensd on
to the matter of real interost. “Edith
has quite distorted what I sald—to
her own ends, no doubt,” she laughed,
“I merely exprossed surpriso, and
plensure to flyd that still there are
husbands in the world who remember
tho 1little sentimontal occasions that
mean #o much to a woman,
Poor old Jack — though he I8 a
dear in many ways—wouldn't know
Bt. Valentine's Day from the Fourth
of July: and If a basket of frult
should arrlve in our house on Bt
Valentine’s Dny I might be tempted
to imngine that T indeed did have a
fond and mysterious admirer, But
I'd know aheolutely that 1t wabn't
Jack! Let methank you for my vil-
entine—I just adore Arlington candy
—and for your thoughtfulness in in.
cluding me in your—what shall I say
—8t, Valentlne devolira?”

|Mmself?

And she glanced archly at Bob, who
flushed and smiled back—dutifully.
' Presently dinner was served. It
was an excellent one, no doubl; but
Bolton had only n vague notlon of
fwhat he was eating. His thoughts
were upon St Valentine's Day. And
the frult and the candy!

Who could have Bent them? Was
e justified In taking the credit unto
Would he bes found out?
And properly humllinted?

Confound it, why hadn't ho remom-
lered the day! Edith was so sur-
prised and pleased, and so proud to
‘show him off" before Nina,

Well, right or wrong, ho was in for
it now and—conforting thought!—no
solf-respecting sender of a valentine
would have the had taste to divilge
his identity. At all events, he'd have
{o stlck it out! Was he downhearted?
No!

Later, in thelr own room, when
Idith thanked him prettily for her
yalentine he, graceless scamp, smiled
and smiled as ono who nccepts lnurels
folely because it {8 more modest to
jo so and have |t over with than to
protest.

"I was so nfrald you would forget,
Bob,"" his wife added. *Nina i for-
wer harping on the indifferencoe of
the average marrled man toward his
wife in little matters of sentiment
suich as this—and you should have
seen, hor face when the fruit and
the candy arrived!"

Holton laughed, He decided to {nko
{ie plunge, "It's kind of rough on
Inck, isn't 1t? Frankly, my dear, [—
or—a—1I came mighty near forgotling
i, Bt. Valentings Day! Do you re-
member the time I sent you a —2"

L] L] L]

The next morning, at hls oflice,
Robert Bolton ran through his mall
and presently came upon a letter from
{he Arlington Eruit & Candy Shop,

Bolton swallowed hard, He was

1l opened It and, to his amazemont,
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found a blll for §$4.60 for & basket of
fruit and §1,60 for a box of candy.

Ho remched for the 'phone and
asked for (he manager himselt, telilng
him In no uncertain terms that he had
not ordered candy or fruit—thers had
been o mistilce.

Tha maniger replied that he would
“look it up," i Mr. Bolton would hold

the wire. Mr. Bolton would,
Presently the manager fjoke. “We
are very sorry, slr,” he mld, *The

bill should not have been sent to
)rou-—" 3

“Um-m-m-m,"
placently.

“It was our mistake. Mazie, the
salesgirl who fllled the order, forgot
to explain to the cashier that Mrs,
Bolton left speclal instruclions that
the bill should be sent to hor ——"

“What'n that!™

“Mrs, Bolton sald wo should send
the bill to her, eir, not to you. We
are very sorry—and will you kindly
explain to Mrs, Bolton for s, sir?"

Mr, Bolton would; and hung up the
recoiver,

Bo—s0 Edith had bought the
valentinea! And—and he, poor boob,
had pretended, even to her, that he
hag been the thoughtful scnder! Geo
whiz, how she must have beon lnugh-
ing at him! And yot, alter all, it
wasn't egtirely funny —,

He reached for the 'phone,

“This is Mr. Bolton agaln' he told
the manager. *“It will bo all right
about that blill—I'll pay it. Only make

grunted Bolton com-

He Pausel, THe Customnry Evening Grecting Hanging Unipoken Upon His Lips.

cerlain another ono |a not sent to My,
Bolton. What? Yes, yes thank you,
the frult was very nlce—yes, We wer
quite sntisfied. G'bye,” "

Though he had forgotten It at the
proper time, all that day Robert ‘Bol.
ton thought of 8L Valentine's Day
and cursed such a fool custom. Al
intervals, bobbing up after sentencca
in interviews and wriggling in b
tweth the lines of the papers upon
which he worked, Cupids and bleed:
Ing hearfs and haskets of frult anl
boxes ‘of candy scemed to dance In
Inexplicable, persistent fashlon,

By lunch time ho was in consider:
able of a funk, Ho dreaded the very
thought of going home and faelng
Edlth, The evening hefore—when h¢
didn't know as much ns he knew now
—i{t was not so very difficult to live
up to the honors thrust upon him,
But that wns last night! Well, ths
only thing to do was to square him.
gelf, And yet, how?

Ho thought of calling Bdith up and
telllig her about the bill, and that
he had already sent n check to covet
it,  But that would still Teave patent
the fact that he had forgotten ahoul
St. Valentine's Day—which would
never do. No, it was up to him o
Y'come across’—and come AcCrom
“‘tl'l.}'l}sl" ;

Along about four o'clock he hal
an llea. He was |n the midst of
dietation when it came and he sprang
out of hi% chair exclaiming, "That'y
the tleket!” Miss Spencer took It

‘lleitous clerks and aklked for Sam—

down before she realized it anuld'nod
possibly be n part of the communlea-
tion to J. B. ftrutt & Co,, doalers In
bullding supplies, p

“That'll be ull today, Miss Bpencer,’
ha called bmck ns he dashed out of
tho office, hls hat perched over one
enr and his cont sagging from an
elbow.

A brisk walk down the sireet, and
he turnod In at Philemon's Jewelry
Store. He brushed aside several mo-

the same Bam who of old lad ad-
vised him as lo the proper gifts for
the courtshlp and young-married-iife
stages. : :
“Hollo, Bam," said Bolton affably,
“I'm up agalist it.  Want a little.
remembrancé for my wife and ean't
think of a darn thing but a dinmond
ring, which won't do at sll" -
"am smiled, At once tho burden
seemed to slip from the ghoulders of
the anxlous husband, In hls way,
Sam was an artist. i
“Homething nide, I guess, but not

"l wonder!

troubls**

Sam grinned, !1'm next!" he said,
brazenly indifferent to his lapse into
dlom, .

“And, Sam,'—DBolton leaned over
the counter nnd spoko In & conflden-
tinl tone—""could you—or-n-could you

Inst Weok and—and your delivery boy
took Il to the wrong house or—or
Jot It or—or—oh well, you know what
I mean!*

Bam considered.

Tolton falrly hung upon his de-
¢lalon,

“Woll,” sald Bam presontly, with
an alr that might nol have bxactly
disgraced o Justice on the Bupreme
Bench, “it's o trifio Irregular but—
but I ean fix 1t for such An old eds-'
tomer n& you, Mr, Bolton, Now, sup-
poso we deliver the arlicle and then,
after a while, I'll ;phone Mra, Bolton
and in my best oMajal voloe present
our apologles and explin that when
you mide the purchass wo hadn't ans
other one of them In steck, except
thao sample, and had to wire to New
York for one?

“Bum” mald Robert Doltoh, “you're
And now, what shall it
ba?" :

"How sbout a vanity chsa? We've
just received the very late—'""

Mrs, Bolton has ono! .

"That doesn’t make any difference;
o lady never has encligh of them,
What kind has Mrs. Bolton?"

“Tiibe darned it T know—oh, yes,
it's o sllver one and—by (Horge, Sam!
~—1 remsmber now thatbnly the other
day I heard her wishing for & gold
ona for afternoon and svening Wear.
That's'the very thingl Let's see what
you've got."!

Sam (oughed apologetically, “That's
rather high, in gold, Mr, Bolton," he
explained., “But I éan show you two

were forty’ and we've marked them
down {0 twenty-five. OFf courss, you
understind, they aren't solid golds
but thoy are a very fine gold-plate
on milyer, ‘And you nesd have no

Heré—hore m‘ aro, and bath of them
Rl
fng &%  Robert Bolton

kéy And opened the
hix héme he again

‘centertable.

too stoep, eh, Mr, Bolton?" hy aaked, | wii

“May T sk it 1 n honor of mny|
especlal occaslon? A whols lot de-
pends on the appropriatencss of &}
gitt, you know i

~ @yes—yes Il 1s,” Bolton answered.
“It's'n valentine,'

gt 0" pIn
Sam gawbed—that Is, 1f do tlegant|

a pérson may e e=id to gawp, '\ *
—why yesterdyy was
Diay, Mr. Bolton!™

Bt. Valintine'a]

ty! Bit whit 4 uest

“7 know It Bam,

That's jist the

fix it so that 1t'1l look llke I bought It,

that haye been greatly reduced—thoy
Menitation about it belngin good taste. | B

'of hik wife and Nina | " 5
r, They Wero intent |

denr!” #ho exdlatmed, “Tt|
prank

“Why In the world dl
It yestorday, Bob?'' asked Ed
that I'm not just ernzy abou
but valintines ought to arrl
Valenting’s Day, you lknow:

Yo jodsl Bam lad)
phonp! e
Bolton explained. He

the offat. THere wash't any, =

puch handsome yalontines b
know!" . I

Bob gilped. 3

“But why 1n the world
tell mo yesterdny thatiyou
this vanity oase? Just thin
theill of waiting for it
thought you acted ntrun(ql
{ng—dldn’t you, Ninai"
“"0Oh, no" answered that

Bob,
have forgotten aboui it
Valantint's Doy, much [ess
ing to sand anything, I
though, that today ho'd ha!
off and bought me someth
some and  really
aquaro himuelf, Bob
nolp it It the jowelers:
away for it, could you(!

“No, of course not; I
the dickins about It 1op, it
Bolton manfully, “They b
dor at lsmst a week &
is no excuse for sich

telegram, for
would she ple
"~ oh," whispered B
the portloras fell behind
Ang form of Mrs, H
have corlainly mads m
fool! 1 don't know howh
understunds the whole |
not ons bit: Impressed, .
perfectly well ‘that '*.lga
dldn't sond the t;:g_t_ an
Is’ sure you're just 1ike:
and I Wis Ro—8o

think ofhsrwise, Why-
?veu.. "l be—be ik

ob. e
‘o thit day Bdith b
ablo o tolve the




